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BLOODY WELL RIGHT 




Electric piano solo ad lib. 

At ,(B^bass) Bl> 



A l,(B^bass) 




Words and Music by 
RICHARD DAVIES & ROGER HODGSON 

A j,(B^bass) Bb A ^(B^bass) B i> 
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Bb 



um 






Gm 




B\> 



Gm 




Bl> 



So you think.your school - ing’s phon-ey, 
Write your prob- lems_down in de-tail, 



I guess it's hard not to ag 
take them to a high-er 




Gm 



Bl> 



Gm 



Bt> 



Gm 



B\> 



■an 



in 



in 











wad 






ree 


You say 


it all _ 


_ de- pends _on 


mon - ey , 


t L 


place 


You’ve had 


your cry_ 


no I should - n’t 

i i 


say wail, 

1 





Et> 



Bl, 



Et 



E U 



Bt> 









Fm7 



Eb 



Eb 






Ha ha, you’re blood-y well right, you know you’re right to say 



Yeh,yeh, you’re bloody welLright, 





you know you’re right to say 




and me I don’t care an - y-way 
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HIDE IN YOUR SHELL 



Words and Music by 

RICHARD DAVIES & ROGER HODGSON 




cause the world is out to bleed you for a ride What will you gain 

as vou lie a - wake and hold vour - self so, tight What do vou need 
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was the jour 
I be- lieved 



neycold that gave, 
the saying, the cure 



you eyes, of steel? 
.or pain .was love _ 



Shelt - er be - hind 
How would it be — 



paint - ing your mind 
if you could see. 





and play • ing jok 
the world through my 



er. 

eyes? 



Too fright 
Too fright 



en - ing 
en • ing 



to lis - ten to a 
the fire’s, be • com - ing 



Gm(Dbass) 



■ •til 



strang 

cold 



er, 

er, 



Too beau 
Too beau 



ti • ful 
ti - ful 



to put your pride in 

to think you’re get • ting 






in 



dan 

old 



ger, 

er, 



You’re wait 
You’re look 



ing for 
ing for 



some - one 
some - one 



to un- der 
to give an 



m*w 
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Al> 





f(sus 4 ) 



stand 



you, 

swer, 



But you’ve got de - mons in your clos - et. 
But what you see is just il - lu - sion. 



7 



T 



And you’re scream- 
You’resur* round- 




F 



ing out to stop it, 
ed by con - fu - sion, 



r 

say 

say 



ing life’s 
ing life’s 



be - gun to cheat you 
be - gun to cheat you. 



friends are out to beat you, 
friends are out to beat you, 

* * i 
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what you’re see - in’ , nev 



er, 



ev * er 



let 



your 



self _ go, 



hold _your - self down, 



hold 





•J J 1 : 

1 . 


P\ 


t : 


r 





your - self down, why d’ya hold your - self down, and 



why don’t you lis - ten, you can trust me 

hear me 

love me, loveyou 




Gm 



Dm 



Gm 



Cm 




lov - in 



there s a 
I know ex 
’ * is the 



place I 
act - ly 
way 



know the way 
what you’re feel 
to help 



to 

- ing — 
me, help you. 



cause 

why 



A place there is no need 

all your trou - bles are with - in 
must we be so cool 



to, 

yo 



to 

be 

so 




IIIKl 




feel 

-gin 

cool 




2 



n 



you 

to 



to feel 
to see 
oh we’re such 



that you’re all a 

that I’m just bleed - ing 

l damn’ > 



lone. 



Oh won’t you 



too. 

fools. 



To fade ad lib . 





ASYLUM 



Words and Music by 



RICHARD DAVIES & ROGER HODGSON 







ways 

that they 



win - nin 
come here, 






I 



can’t 

When 



keep 

they 



tabs on mine it’s 

haunt me and they 



real - ly 
taunt me 



quite a joke. 
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1 see him down the road I ask if he’d — be 

1 told ’em look! 1 said, I’m not the way you’re 



1 mock them all they’re feel - in’ small they got no 





will - ing, to lend me fif - teen pee I'm dy - ing for a 



think-ing just when I’m down I’ll be the clown I’ll play the 

an - swer, yeh they’re play - in’dumb but I’m just laugh - ing as — they 






fool. Don’t ar - range to have me sent 

rage. 2. (Please) 








1.2. I’m just 
3. It’s on - ly 










_ as an - y one, 
I’m playin' for fun, 



it’s just a 

fSp.) yeh I’ve 




game 

been 
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vast tWHtitf&& 
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Hel - lo, 


good 


morn - ing, 


how 


are 


o 

c 


you 


think it 


looks 


like 



If. 
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Am6 



Dm7 



C (E bass) 




To Coda # 





F (A bass) 




“Oh what a love - ly af - ter 
'You know I near - ly missed my 



noon! 

train!” 



Well I’ve been liv- ing 



next to you. 




E!> 



Eb 



Bi> 



Bi>7 



Ei» 





D. S. (to 2nd bar) al Codi 




Dm7 




q (E bass) 




f (A bass) 



Abdim 
















r (E bass) r A7 




Dm7 





Bl» 




(Shout) He’s mad, he’s mad not quite right, 





E!> 



Repeat till fade 







Words and Music by 




RICHARD DAVIES & ROGER HODGSON 

o D A 7 (sus4) A7 

m 




(Instrumental) 



Dream - er, you know you are a 




dream - er, 



Well you can put your hands in your head, oh no, 



said 




dream - er, you’re noth-ing but a dream - er, Well you can put your 




hands in your head, oh no. I said far out, what a 
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Ab 




Bl,(add 9) 




Gm 





iK 



far 



out, 



what a 



day, 



a year 



a laugh it is, 
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■«r 



-4 I 



■*r 



.- 4 ^^^^. *4 



II// 



i*r Air 

k«i 



You 



know, 



well you know 



you had 



it com ing to 



you 



-/ V <i I 



-4 



IW/I 



K2JHI 






\ 




now there’s not a lot I can 


do. 


(Instrumental) 


— tuk — 


tssT\ ^htb rr^n 







■Vd*i 



-4 



< A. ■ L. « 



- m. •* 



U ^ Ir^r *!► ^ ^ 
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r MM » ^MB » MM • MB* 



■MB r 



* ^H*] 



van 



We’ll work it out someday, 



Ml f 
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y ■ ^ V * 



r r t 



/m. <1 ^ 
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4 M 4 I 






4 W <i^B 
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Bb(C bass) 

i 





c 




I could see some - thing, (Well you can see an - y-thing you want boy,) 



(Choir) 






Bb (C bass) 




I could be some • one_(You can be an - y-one, cel -e - brate boy,) Well if 

(Choir) 




c 




I could do some - thing, (well you can do some- thing) If I could do an- y-thing-( well you can do some- thing 

(Choir) ( Choir) 






















B \,(C bass) 




C b }, (C bass) 




C „ b l(C bass) 




Take a lie, take a dream - er. 








c 



B b-(C bass) 



* * j ■ * • BibRm 
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*_ n — • 
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— g „ — .... 




fm ft 




■ || f ^ II 1 


r% 


=§* ^ 




17^ __ 



(Choir) (Dream) dream (dream) dream (dream) dream (dream) dream a • long 




F (C bass) 



(C bass) 

F 



f(C bass) 



F (C bass) c 

nrM 





F (C bass) 





F (C bass) 



a 








(Dream - er) 

Come on and dream 



and 



dream a - long 



.come on and dream and 



F (C bass) c 




(Choir) 

dream a - long.(come a - long) 







come on and dream and dream a * long,. come on and dream and dream a - long. 





















t) 










no. 




(Instrumental) 


A a 


k 


K9 


i 
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IF EVERYONE WAS LISTENING 



(Slightly swung) 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD DAVIES & ROGER HODGSON 



Cm7 
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Cm7 




Cm7 



2nd time only 



play it is. 



How long a - go, how long 
What is your cos • tume to - day . 




Cm7 



F7 







Bt. 



E\> 



there* d be 



chance that we 




B[> 



G7 (B bass) 



Cm 





F7 At> Gm7 Al> Gm7 




A Ip 



Gm7 



Fm7 



Dl>maj7 










lov - in’ for no rea - son or rhyme, 





And the whole world’s a - 




E^maj7 




bove 



him 



Well, it’s not as though he’s fat 





E5 





± 










± 




E^maj7 




no there’s more to it than -that, 




See he tries to play it cool, 





would - n’t be no - bo - dy’s fool 






















Gtr. 

Am 



Aijdirn 



Em 




Al?maj7 



Bt*m 




















■■ft 





dim the 


light _ 




dark 


are your fears 




1 

try as I 


ti 1 , 


1 




1 






i 





Al> 



Bt>m 





might 




r 

I can’t hold back the tears 


1 




How 


a_i 


i 1 1 L 


k 


1 L 1 1 1 


k 1 


i k i 







At> 




said “Give” 





but I just did- n’t dare (I didn’t dare, I 




didn’t 




dare) 




What 






good ad - vice 



are you wait- ing to hear 



a ~~ £X 

Hear - ing’s 





al - right 




B »m 




for them that’s all there, hear - ing’s 





al - right You bet - ter, you bet - ter gain con-trol now, 



I i 





you bet - ter show ’em all now you bet - ter make or break now, 




you’ll have to find some love_ now, you’ll have to gain con-trol now 







imwJ* 


l^g-ZM • ■^/^y r- *$ 

mmmmi] 
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inn 
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CRIME OF THE CENTURY 

Words and Music by 
RICHARD DAVIES & ROGER HODGSON 










you and there’s me 






